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Auguſta Lacrimans. 


T O IHE 


MEMORY 


Of the Honourable, $ F 
SIT J __ Child, as 


Roud India, whilſt the Treaſure of thy Mines 

Augufta's fair Tranſlated Glory ſhines ; = 
Twas the Great CHILD thy Pearl and Ruble ſtrung, 
And on Britamid's Arms the Bracelets hung: 
By Him the Oriental Ganges Strearns © 
Have paid their Tribute to the Soveraign Thames. 
If in Return, for Services fo _ | 
(Such Fragrant Sweets t'embalm His Memory,) 
A whole Endebted Kingdom owes a Tear; 
The Funeral Rites are Univerſal here. > 
Whilſt our Arrears of Sorrow to deftay,' 


Tis Pride to owe, and Gratitude to pay- 
Tadia 
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4 Auguſta Lacrimans. 
Indis, thou once Unhoſpitable Coaſt, 

W here, with a Fruitlefs Toil, and Labour loſt, 

The Firit too weak Diſcovers belore 

Had only. viſited a Barren Shore : Hs | 
This Gw Great CHILD, faw the falſe Steps they made; 
And by their phor Succeſſes whdilmay'd, 

Took up that Cauſe, which they'ad even dropt before ; 
And boldly Led that new-found World rexplore : 

Yes, he fo Led, that as he ſearch'd, he found, 

Wikh that Sworefs which his whole Libor crown : 

He cut the Gordian Difficulties through. 

What can't Great Heads, and Greater Reſolntion do ? 

He Planted, Cultivated, Fixt, Poſſe ; og 
CHIL D, the true Engliſh CORTEZ of the Fatt. 

He fixt the whole Machine, and mov'd the Spbear : 

CH IL D's was the Great Original Glory here; | 

All the Great Work of His Anſpicious Reign.-—— 
CHILD, nee Attempted, nor Reſokid in vain "X 
What daim to Honour do thoſe WORTHIES plead, 
Who faſt beat out the Glorigus Paths they tread F c 
Tis poor to Follow-when 'tis great to Lead, 
So Rome's firſt Ronnlus recorded Name 
Shall ever fill a Brazen Page of Fame ; | 
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| | _ 


W hen half his Race Loſt Names rOblivioh ruſt, 
Their Memories all moulderd with their Duſt. 


COMMERCE, the Miſtre of all Arts, the Tic 
Of Nations ; Bond of all Society ; 
The WO R L D's Columbus ; Natures Treaſurer, 
Commerce, the Sins fair Fel bw Trike: 
Thee, and thy Depths, with Reaſon more grofound, 
None like the Fadoming (, HIL D could ever found. 
Thee, his long-laboard Swdy,: im thy Chace 
None e'er held out a more Unpearted Race. 
To Shth fo ſwom a Foe; His Fame can boaſt, 
Not one Unchinking Hour of Life He loſt. = 
TRADE, that Rich Science, he had read: ſo well; 
He Reignd Auguſta s Grand Gamatiel. - 
Some fair Memoirs on that Great Theme to'give, 
Recorded by his own ſtrong Pen ſhall live. 
Thoſe Deatbleſs Pages ſhall long Ages read ; 
The true Minerua-Buth of that Great HE A D. 
= | 
So Great the Labourd Chace as Great the Price; 
(Fair Induſtry the Darling ofi the Skies; | 
To what an Envy.d Height thy Merits rife 2) 
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So roſe Great 'C HILD; ſuch profp'rous Gales he met ; 
Still the Reward of VIRTUE pays the Swezr. 
Twas thus He roſe, and thus He roſe Alone : 

The Pinmes with which: he ſoard, were all his own. 
What greater Glory that detkt Brow muſt wear, 
He, who's his Fortume's Founder, not its Heir. 
Inberitance, that Portion to diſpenſe 

Is the more Random Giir of Providence. 

Slab, and Inglorious Eaſe, may poorly reap 
A'Patrimazis! Harveſt, bought {jo cheap —- 

To raiſe ſome Great Famadation to the Pride 

And Height of an Exalted Pyrannde ; 

Here muſt be Tug of Virtue, Labour, Toil, 
Thought, Senſe and Soul, for. that Illuſtrious Pile. 
So. built Great CHILD, thoſe Ave Virtues ran 
In the warm Veins of that Prodigions M AN. 


| Nor did the great alkbounteous Providence 
Ther Frvrite CHILD by Halves her Smiles diſpenke. 
His kindeſt Stars Entails of Bleſſmgs vive ; 

Whilſt his Bleſt VEFNS fhall tendleſ Ages live. 
Pei ems, with whoſe Charms ev'n proud Ambien caught, 
Aſpiring Greatneſs has with Henour ſought ; 
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Ty'd Hymen-Bonds (lo NOBLE. As of Old 

Th' Heſperian-Garden bore the Fruit of Gold - 

So ſaw Creat CHILD his Beanteous Branches ſhoot, 
Thoſe Lovely Cyons from his own Rich Root ; 

ouch Fruit His proud Deſcending Glory bears ; 

His Veins the Stems for CORONETS and STARS 


Let Hero's boaſt the Trophies of their Swords 
As if the World obey d no other Lords. 
No, 'tis fair Induſtry the Warld commands : 
The Sinews of the War are in Her Hands. 
She arms the Soldier, animates the Bold ; 
Whilſt *tis She circulates our Veins of Gold. 
TRADE, the Great Channel of the Engliſh Life, 
It is the Merchant here's the Leading Chief. 
Tis He that plumes the-W arrior, calls to Arms, 
Tis He that ſounds the Trumpet, gives thAlarms. 
Courage, His Handmaid, does but wait His Call ; 
Tis not the Sword, the Nerve of Battle's all. 
If rom this Root the Congueror's Glory grows ; 
Great CHILD, what Bays were owing to thy Brows ? 


Bur not to leſſen alt that juſt Renown, 


That docs through Blood and Toils the Soldier crown. q 
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In Camps indeed does Honour truly ſhine : 

Burt oh, 'tis drawn to a Gold T bread fo tme; 

The Warrior tugs for Fame with all that Pain, 
Twixr fifty thouſand Sharers each a Grain. 

CHIL D's fairer Glory fill '1 a Nobler Throne, R 
Unmarch'd, Unrivalld, Singly reign'd alone ; 

No Fragment-Shares of Fame, but all his Own. 
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il Nor ft proud AL BION's formidable Hoſt, 

i | Our Great Five Hundred, Aaztes of Empire, boaſt, 

||| — They're our Crown Champions, and State-Patriots too : 

I Both Titles equally the Merchant's due. 

| Yes, let thoſe generous Crown-Stewards lend 

|| Thcir Golden Aids the Scepter to defend. 

| Their Giving Hind the proud Excbequer fills, 

lj But from the Merchanys Hoard : The Glebe He tills ; * 
The Harveſt His; the Granary He heaps ; | 
And they bur only Tythe the Sheaves He reaps. 

Thoſe Great State-Pilors giveus LAWS, "tis true ; 

But as Immenfer Pow'r cangive the World Livn tOO- 


CHILD England's ſecond Greater GRESSAM ſhin'd-: 
GRESSAM and ' CHILD, thoſe Names in Glory join'd, 


Neer 
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Ne'er wonder to have two ſuch Worthies ſeen 

With more than a whole Diſtant Ape between : | 
Such flow-raisd W OR TH is the World's rtrer Growth : 
One Century could neer produce 'em Both. | 
When a new Phenix to the World appears ; 

Tis only once in a long hundred Years. 


But what ſtill brighter Rays had deckt that Head, 
If Nations had but follow:d where He led : 
Perform'd that Work * had burthen'd Kingdoms eag'd, 
And his own Deathlels Mauſoleum raisd. { Hxropoattoſet a 
But oh deaf Ears! Mourn, Albion, to thy Coſt, 
To have fach Glorious Unbom Embryos loſt. 


But to crown all the W reaths' he won before, 
He lovd his COUNTRY : None ee lovd it more. 
Witneſs that ever Memorable Hour, 
When to the very * Front of Tyrant Paw'r, nas 
In the Diſtreſt Britanma's Righted Caule, 
He checkt the Inſolence of broken Laws ; 
Encroaching Rome's deſtructive Charms allayl'd, 
And Lawleſs Sway's whole naked Shame unveld: 
Told all th' inevitable Fate they run ; 


The Drivi d the Tumbling Phaeton. 
e Driving and tne g { _ 
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Th Emphatick Theme puſht with ſo warm a Shock, 
Till He drew * Fears ev'n from a melting Rock. 

Nor wonder with Pro phetich, Zeal io bold; -- -- LCkme wry: 
He the whole Doom of tottring Crowns foretold, 
Whilſt on his Lips ſuch Or acles there hung. 

Apollinary Heads tier want a'Delpbick T ongue. 

His Friends all round th' amazing Accents hear, 

He Eloquent with Truth, They Mute with Fear : 

All trembling did his Dauntlels COURAGE dread. 
A T ongme fo bold, enough to fhakea Head! 

But if &a Geniz that fo bravely dared, 

Ev'n Tyranny it ſelf fach VIRTUE ſpared : 

No doubt Great TRUTH that dazling Lightning flaſher, 
Til th@bright Fires even the awd Lyon daſhr. 

Here, Fame, to pay him his Immortal Due, 
Record the HER O and the PATRIOT too. 


Thus CHILD his Country's Honour ; nor alone 
The Ornament and. Lyftre of his Own : ' 
Our narrow Shore his Fame could never bound : 
Ev'n diflant Nations heard the envy d Sound. | 
Thus Lews, the aſpiring Gallick Jore, 
Who once for Univerſal Empire drove, 
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The World's proud Febx, in his full Career, 

Evn ftopt his proud Triumphant Chariot here, { 

1o CHIL D's loud Fame to lend a Liſining Ear. C 

With a Repining Eye at Albion's Pride 

A bundred thouſand Lewidores, he cry'd, | 

He'd freely gue 'em all, (no Price too hiph, 

It Wiſhes could obtain, or Gold could buy, 

That Britifh Flow'r his Lilkes to adom,) 

T bave bad Great GH ILD bs Gallch __ born. 


But far as Baile Gi ak may ud 
Life has its Date ; our Meaſur'd T bread muſt end. 
This envy'd Man has his laſt Hour affign'd : 
(For ſtill the World muſt loſe, that Heav'n may find.) 
But when the Great FOSI AH, calld to die, 
Launches the Ocean of Etermty ; 
Tis but an Eaftern Voyage, to the bright 
All blifful Realms of Oriental Light- 
Safe to that GoldenCoait, where the True _ 


Adorn the Everiaſting Diadems. 
Here with that Richer Wreath his Brow He twines, 


Then all the Wealth of his own Indian Mines. 
Here all the Fears of Storms and Shipwracks cealc : 
Wih all the ſmootbei? Gales of dying Peace, 
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His Bamors flying, and His Sails unfurl d, 
He quits a Poorer for a Richer W orld. - 


But, oh! when Great FO STA H mounts the Skies, 
He drops no Spirited Mantle when He flies. | 
Leaves Erviers behind Him, . when Hes gone ; 
Admirers numerous; but Equals none. 
Death in His Fall -does our whole Hopes defeat : 
For T ranſmigration had a Soul too Great. 

As when-Great Alexander Reign'd alone, 
And ſingly filfd the Univerſal T brone, 
The Globe was too unweildy a Command 
For any-other Secend Single Eiand - 
His numerous Heirs, when the Great HER O dy'd, 
Each took his Graſp; and the ſhard World divide. 
Thus when Great CHILD his Toils and Labowrs done, 
Has His prodigious finiſht Circle run ; | 
Whole Crowds of -puny Succeſſors all riſe ; 
Vain to His Heights their weak Ambition flies. 
All petty: Candidates put in their Chim, 
And only canton out His vaſt Immortal F AME. 
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